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He then covered up his tracks by paying for his room at the
hotel six months in advance so that he could keep it locked
with his things inside, and gave it out that he had been invited
by a friend to go on a tiger shoot. It was some time before the
authorities discovered that he was missing.

In the meantime, by wearing a disguise and travelling at
night he had succeeded in passing through Sikkim and into
Tibet. There he travelled more openly, but with practically no
baggage and by avoiding the big places he and his three Sherpa
companions attracted no attention. When they arrived at
Rongbuk he told the abbot of the monastery that he was a
member of the 1933 expedition and induced him to hand over a
few small items of equipment that we had left there. He had
evidently made a good impression upon the old man, who when
we visited the monastery hi 1935 talked to us a great deal about
him. He left the Sherpas at Rongbuk and started up the glacier
alone with the complete conviction that he would reach the
summit in three or four days. He had" with him a small shaving
mirror with which he proposed to heliograph to those at Rongbuk
from the summit, so as to provide proof that he had actually
reached it. He was used to starving himself and intended to live
on a small quantity of rice water. It was early in April and he
encountered the usual spring gales on the East Rongbuk Glacier.
He appears to have reached a point somewhere about Gamp II
before he was forced to retreat, exhausted.

After a fortnight's rest he set out again, this time with the
Sherpas. They reached Camp III and the Sherpas showed him
a dump of food which we had left about half a mile beyond, and
which contained all kinds of luxuries such as chocolate, O valtine,
sardines, baked beans and biscuits, with which he was delighted.
He left the Sherpas at Camp III and went on alone. He had
evidently expected to find intact the steps which we had cut in
the slopes below the North Col, and he was bitterly disappointed
to find nothing but bare wind-swept ice and snow. Though he had
an ice-axe, he did not know how to use it and could make little
headway up the slopes. He camped alone on the rocks near the
dump and set out day after day to renew his fruitless attempts
to reach the Col. Though he had plenty of food, he was gradually
weakened by the severe conditions. This was clear from the
entries in his diary, which became shorter and less coherent
towards the end. But he would not give up and still clung to his
faith in divine inspiration. The last entry was on the 3ist of
May, 1934. He died in his sleep, lying in his small tent. This
had been smashecl by storms, and all the fragments, except the